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Extinction can or cannot be obtained in generic spin, reparation, repeat, abolition, manoeuvre, relay, foil, shank, fade, magnification through alert. Extinction in at least one of these senses just if it is universal is, again and again until attenuation, perhaps not. In other words, is forever not. I remember the changeling changing nothing on the driveway state reconfigured to live now within benevolent sweet nihil. I live now in immediate united states of grace. Or near lack of surprise that a life had become heartfreak in rancid warmth I could feel constantly or in knowing the attenuation of the concept of the end of a universe can’t end because there isn’t one and, in that case rare, a great end great. I can’t go extinct, I go extinct. I go on.
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